ERTARLIRITED BY JOREPH PULITZER.
Daily Except lwui—"hy the Prass Publaning Company, Nos 63 te
81 Park How, Naw Yore

AL, FELATERR, P, £, e
. S i Tt "
JOSTPH VULITZER, Jr, Recretary, @ Park fRow,

rod &L the Powst-Of York an Recond-Clans Matter,
; len to ,ﬂu "n’:-:‘nﬁ*r’nr’m:lul and the Continent and
#Fld for the United States ANl Countrias in the Tntsrnational

Y ard Canade, Poatal Union.

 ATTThaTTEY Gols e RIB One Toar. . oc.occnnenn T T, . s
&*‘ T RTATTI T PI y ..nn..u'::m,.........,........... N
FIEID BB. s . b unosnvnsnnossseinornens veressNO. 19,420

% NEW INTEREST IN U. S. SENATORS.

EXT Tuesday, for the first time in the history of the country,
United States Senators will be elocted by direct popular vote.
The frumers of the Constitution deemed it safer to have
of the upper legislative house of the National Government
by the Logislatures of the States. If they were alive to-day
might bold different views. Electors in many States, scandal-
Bl By the corruption that has crept into State capitols, have decided
§ the people themselves are better fitted to select Senators. This
Bet creditable to the development of State Legislatures. It is
e to the development of enlightened political responsibility
L the natisn  The closer election comer to the peopla the
This is not in all respects the theory of the Constitution

but it is a brave step along the path of pure, populer gov.

;-

w
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» mew method of electing Senators ought to be of particular
to voters in New York and Connecticut, who have a chance
day to send two exceptionally good Democrats to the Henata.
cholee of Senators in these two States can make no worthier
8 by electing Simeon E. Baldwin and James W. Gerard.
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'HAVEN'T WE “OBSERVED” ENOUGH?

hundred bankers, manufacturers and importers of the
) United States are to start next Janusry on a one hundred and
six day tour of South America under the guidance of the
Welity Trust Company of Baltimore. The aim of the expedition is
(89 stady trade relations between the two continenta.
.. This is by no means the firet of these trade-prospecting trips to
Awmerica. Thera have been plenty of them in the lsst few
The prospectors always come back and tell us that the markets
. prod y inviting but that American agents don’t seem to get
O Witk the Bouth Americans becsuse they can't adapt themselves.
The next expedition ought to make up ita mind to return with
| §ifferent story. Why not leave somé'tf 'the observers at home and
B8 along & few traders of proved “adaptability,” who know how to
B bold and accomplish things? The way to do business with South
' is to do it, not to go on forever observing and discussing it.

SEMI-CIVILIZED.
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BONGRBSS chall bavepower *  * @ {5 fix the stan-
. danrd of weights and messures.—U. 8. Constitution; Art. L,
" eee, viil, paragraph 8.

" What mere natural and fitting smong its minor functions? Yet
Solmen-sense provision of the Constitution has come to naught.
M has mever seen fit to help the country’s business with this
jons and bedliy-needed aid.

* For » nation like the United Btates to go pottering on with dif-
g syetems of weights and measures with which different sections
I themeelves ls semi-civilised. Weights and measures
and universal means of doing business. Within the
nation, at lesst, they should be s standardized as the

- s
hells of o
3. B8 s 10 be hoped that the State Buperintendents of Weights and
jarés now in conference in this city may etart a national movement
uniformity in these fundamental requisites of every

ROWNSVJLLE SCORES THE B.R. T.

BOWNBVILLE residents have suffered much from the methods
of the B. R. T. They have prepared a list of abuses for the

Public Bervice Commission and Aldgrman Rosenblum will see

complaints are duly presentsd.

¥ B. R. T's treatment of Brownaville is typical. Passengers

J. Joha's Place cars, at the Buffalo avenue terminus, never find
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The Jarr Family

By Roy L. McCardell
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the apple

Mre, Jarr, still

ik Bergen street cars {o meet them. Bergen street cars run so
L that they are crowded beyond endurance. People who do
B8 fake the Rergen siroet line must walk a long block or more to
‘_ Balph avenue line. The transfer system is complicated and in

%

every part of Brookiyn come aimilar reports of the brutel
ad chesse-paring policies of the B. R. T. Unless the Public
Osmmission acts now it will have to explain later to & thor
aroused public which will have already sought relief in legis-
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temperaturs from

and do not hang directly in the sun,

nor too near a window, and be care-

ful to avold draughts. Cover cage at

night betwean 4§ and 7 o'clock with
ng

]
H
i
Tet
s

i

Cappright, 1014, 9 The Pram Publishing Os. (The MNew York Eveming Werld).
H, 1 say!" chirrupsd Miss'
Irene Cackloberry. "To-mor-
row’s Bunday—iet's go to At-

Blodger, her young and seden-
it stalwart, stepiather,

she 4id not rush upstairs when her
sister did and bhave a pitched battle
at their mutual bureau as to who
should get first grab at the things
in the house in the way of faminine
dress and ornament.

“1 dom't sgpe why you are all so
excited about going to Atlantic City,"
ventured Mre. Jarr.

+ "Did you ever spend s Bunday in
Philadelphia?’ msked Mr. Berpard
Blodger. “If you bad, you'd be glad
to go to Atlantio City on Bunday. 1

-F-

Lessons in Doing
Time at Sing Sing

(BY GUNST NO. £3,456.)

Transmitted by Martin Green
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way this appears to be
United Btates. It is well to ba discrest in thess matters.

DO NOT CONVERSE WITH BARTENDERS. Eschew confidences with
walters. Bartenders and waiters are the gabblest people in the world.

in case of a divislon of epinion as to routs or dastination, It is always
well to defer, In a degree, at least, to the wishes of the warden. After all, if
& warden wants to be a warden he can be a warden.

When introduced to friends of the warden, keep the conversation along

‘business
usinese. —

ome See

rns News
m Far Away

[EEEEEeIaEE B

only know whea I orcak I hope tbe
coromer finds my feet full of eplin-
tere and will bring In a verdict, "The
suy died bappy, proming the BHoard-
walk at Atlantie City!" Why," he
want on enthusiastically, "everything
is opsa in Atlantio City on Sunday.
It's the old and original "This is the
Hfe!’ burg. Why, you can bave fun
and emeitement from momning UM
oight just standing om the sand and
watching the excurelonisis getting
drowned! On a crowded day there's
a lot of them that go out too far—
they caH It ‘washing all over.'"™

“Bernard!"” cried Mrs, Blodger re-
proachfully. "“What will Mrs. Jarr
think of your

Mra. Jarr knew what she thought
of him, but she wasn't going to speak
it aloud.

“Well" continued that Incurable
" athlete, Mr. Bornard Blodger, "I may
have married for a good home and
been more or lesa disappointed, but
the only thing that makes my MNfe
worth living in FPhiladelphia is that

Bing | Atlantie City s practically in the

Summer or winter there s

always something doing at Atlantio

Yeu can have more fun with

s two cant stamp in Atlantic City

than you can have for & bundred del-
lare in Now Yorkl"

Mre. Jarr looked for refutation of
this statement,

“Sure!"” continued Mr. Blodger,
"“All you got to do is to stick a stamp
by Rs own gum to the Boardwalk
and watch the boobs try to plok ft
up. Of course, you amooth a place
to stick the stamp where the planks
are worn and splintery. Thea yow'|l
nearly bust youresif a-laughing to see
the boobs hurry away with the leare
roiling down their chesks to find a
dooter to taks the splinters frem un-
der thelr finger nalls.

“I il you what,” he added, en-
thusastionlly. ‘1 got an ldear for
next summer to tent § shop on the
Boardwalk with a Red Cross sign and
‘Splinters Removed Without Pain”
in big letters on the winder,

"“Why, If I could git the axclusive
privilege from the Board Walk Com-
mission there'd bs a fortuns in |t
There's & hundred thousand romnd-

from the far Interior every day. All
that's needed is one uncancelled two.
cent atamp a day--they'll wear ons
out a day—and five or aslx young
medical students In white duck suits
with tweesers and surgioal needles!
Whaw!"

generel lines.
In conclusien, bear ia mind that dlscretion 1s an important factor in
'“. a goed thing along.
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‘What Every
Woman Thinks

By Helen Rowland

Cuppright, 1914, by The Prem Publishing Oo. (The New York Evening World).

ON WHETHER “TO TELL OR NOT TO TELL.”

66 -DAY,” remarked the Widow opening her vanity case and gasiag

I reflectively at the radiant vision therein, “a man told me the yeal

truthi” ‘

“It doesn't seem to have made you any happler,” commented e
Bacheloer, noting the disapproving erinkie between her eyes. :

“No scknowiedged the Widow as she finlshed powdering her Bess
and snapped the vanity case to with a sigh, “It was my balrdresser-—=and
he told me that I LOOKED my real age!”

“But—isn't that young enough?” inquired the Bachelor carefullh

“Mr, Weatherby!” exclaimed the Widow in shocked regpeensh. "W
woman should look over twenty in these days—at least, not belese abee
forty! Every woman expects to look at least balf a dosen years bar owB
junfor. 1 ean't think what made him say that” she mused sadly.

“Nelther can L" declared the Bachelor. "It wes brutal. Ne a8
should tell a woman the truth—and ne gentieman wilL*

Truth In Medlum Desss.

:
=
balis i

| put it on HIB
| witely devotion,
Ihll

#0,” rejoined the Bachelor mockingly, “she generously
mind it keep HIM awake nights! Queer
that. gentisman at least has the decency to
peccadilios to himself and not inflict them on his -

“And, no doubt,” retorted the Widow, “a man thi that in the Hime
and follles he could be committing &

|
53!

just full of confeqsions!”

° A Sure Cure for “Confessions.”

4
ES," agreed the Bachaelor dryly, “and after they are married thw
woman just revels In reminding him of all the fool things he toid
her and of what a ‘villain’ and a ‘Don Juan' hs ‘confessed’ himsalf
to be. That's why he never confessea anything more!*

“Well," pouted the Widow, “If a man really -loved his wife he would
MAKE UP something to confess to her, just to keep life exciting, and re-
fleve her days of monotony. Besides, a hushand ia just llke a Christmas
package anyhow. A woman is always guessing ut what's in his mind; and
between her curiosity and her imagination she always makes it ten times °
bigger and more ocomplex than it really Is'

“Ho that by the time she does worm the truth out of him,” sighed the
Bachelor, “she Is so disgusted and disappointed because It doesn't amount
to mnything that she won't belleve It! Now a man s nover curlous e
“No!" broke in the Widow with a scoffing laugh. “Because a womun
always TELLS him everything before he has 'a ghance to become ourious.”
“Exactly,” agreed the Bachelor scornfully. “She will go to all woits o
measures to deceive him in something and then work hersclf into a secthing
foam of indigestion because he doesn't try to find out what it s

“That,” declared the Widow sclemnly, “is because when a wolisn de
ocelvea whe does it just in order to be interesting, or to start something, or
for a littls excitement; but when a man deceives he does It--to DECEIVE!"

F
ND in the end,” groaned the Bachelor, “the woman succeeds 'n &s-
ceiving, and thp man only succeeds in creating excltemeni—anl
‘starting something’!™
“Which proves conclusively,” finished the Widow with a triumphant
wave of her fan, “that it \s better to tell than not te tell! But tell me t'«
real truth, Mr. Weatherby. DO I look It7" - X
. “Look what?” aaked the Bachelor cautiously.
“My age.” L1
“You don't Jook within ten years of it!"

"WHAT!" cried the Widow in horror. “How old do you think | am""
“Well—er—you don't LOOK a day over sixteen!" ventured the Bachely..

(1

A “Balf-Btartar” for Trouble.

“I knew It!" cried the Widow delightedly.
"Oh! Did you?t™
*1 knew that you would lie—itke a gentleman!” said the Widow,

Chapters from a Woman’s Life
By Dale Drummond

Copyright 1014, by The Prem Publishing Co, (The New York Evening World),
CHAPTER OI.

FTER a fow days I found my-
self practically  penniless,
homeless, and, 1 fear, friend-

less. The house, the furniture,

should be so flerce In bis denunsia-
tion of the bdoy,” told me
have offered to make his loss geed,

trip-ons-dollar asxcursion tightwads | ough

cars, had all been turned over to
‘bay as far as possible—which to ms
was astonishingly N whom
Jack had robbed.

The question now confronting me
was, How was I to live? Thanks to
Mr. Flam, there had not been the
usual notoriety. The papars had
mentioned It, of cowrss, and for
day or two had made eonsiderabls
of It. But it had quickly dled
Neverthaless, 1
wrote me that she bad read between

Something, eaything, sc it helped
care for the children and pald the
debts for which I alone was responal-

1 had not heard a word from Jack,
but nelther

od m Bometimes
Boneh o s st o 2 s

m him r
mmé«h‘hm.xmuun
COUrageous.

There WAS ene friend, Nell Grant,
whom 1 had for my newer,
more fashiona aoqualntances. Bhe
Insisted that I coms to her until I
should find something to do. Mr.
Flam joined her In say it waas the
right ~ for me, B0

1 depended entirely on Mr. Flam.
This man, whom I had once

at, was my greatest comfort. Ha

ised mh Nell, reat.

folt as

to care for my ohildren.
Mrs. Coolldge,” he sald, “and 1 think
be will give you a tion. It lan't

much, but it will ba better than walit.

bad the ol.hcn.xl comfort. | ¥
hear | Madame

*“1 have spoken to a friesnd of mina,1

ml{r'l 80

such a friend was worth my
te and Clifton were. the o:“h "
ack should | I Mr

and his own business methods apen't
the strictest.”

Mr. Flam all this time had a fesling
that I knew where Jack was, In
of my denials. But when [ told
that I would go and beg Ned
to torgive him, that even though he
might never come back I wanted to
fesl no one held a sword over hls
head, be was satisfied that I kmow
nothing.

“If Bomers agreas not to
we will wait awhile; then
not umm'm te with you
wAY We t & parsonal in

.;’..h ut -n.' ultb: :
m how long it woul .
fore we saw Jack. -

Norah had insisted 130: remaln|
at mother's with the chlldren. And,
'knowing we could no longer afford tn
pay her, had drawn her money
the bank. The same money I
to laugh at her for hoarding she now
used l:;‘r mirhlhlblu. .

i  Another thing cams up that, while
small and insignificant in compari-

I

2 | ?;ﬁ

2a

Lorraine, mae
“Please assttle my dill .:P"om as
was in need of cash.'"

1 replied that under the ociroum.
stances It was Imposible for me t
send ber anything at present,
that T would u’ her up us fast |
possible, even If I were oTI.F !
send trifiing amounts unt|
pald it. N

Bhe returned this answer: -

“lfi .ml nll':ll-r;r.t but d" your bll-l':l [
pald within ten days, my lawpde
will collect It."

I could do nothing. Her
“would collect {t." The lrony of
didn't know what to do, so told
about It and asked advioce,
went to Lorraine, her 1o
back one or two axpensive
I had not worn, told her of my
cumstances, and made her
stand that it would do mpo

sh me, as 1 bad nothing.

ell! It couldn’'t have besn a
ant errand, but she did it so

kindly, that I fait




